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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


be IS LIKELY to be a disastrous campaign for the Floater. We are 
not speaking of the purchasable Floater — the Floater who, gathered 
with others of his kind in ‘blocks of five,” by the ingenious Mr. Dudley, 
swung the grand old state of Indiana into the Republican column in 
November of 1888. The purchasable element of the ‘ floating vote” is 
comparatively small: nine Floaters out of ten can lay their hands upon 
their breasts and make unchallenged profession of personal integrity. And 
yet the Floater is about as mischievous a factor in politics as it is possible 
io conceive of; and his multiplication of late years has been both annoying 
and alarming. The Floater seems to have grown naturally enough out of 
the course of American politics; and yet on the face of things he is a queer, 
unnatural, un-American sort of thing who looks out of place here. He 
would be comprehensible enough in Russia or in any other despotic 
country where the clam idea of citizenship is encouraged by the state; but 
there is not much excuse for him in our healthier civilization. Yet we 
have him here, and too much of him — far, far too much of him to suit 
anybody who cares in the least for self-respect and serious purpose in the 


conduct of public affairs. 
* 
* . 


The Floater is the man who ‘does not take much interest in politics,” 
except to cast his vote— that is, to do the one thing that he ought not to 
do without taking a great deal of interest. In this he is a good deal like 
the drug-clerk who does not care much about finding out what the drugs 
are in the bottles, but who does like to put up prescriptions. He has no 
convictions that amount to anything, and he has two set phrases with 
which to make excuse for this lamentable deficiency. He ‘‘ has n’t had 
time to study these matters,” and he ‘‘ guesses the country will get along 
all right anyway” — on the ground that it has got along all-right so far. 
Please observe that even if this last proposition were true—and it makes 
no account of the long agony of the Civil War, which sprang directly 
from a nation’s neglect of obvious duty —the logic of the inference is 
worthy only of the Irishman who said that he did not care for the two 
witnesses who could swear that they saw him steal the shovel, as he could 
bring twenty who could swear that they didn’t. In his own private and 
personal life the Floater never talks any such nonsense to himself. Even 
though he has once or twice got his clothes wet without catching cold, he 
does not make a practice of going around in wet clothing and defying the 
Grip. He finds ‘time to study these questions” when they relate to the 
comfort or well-being of himself or his household; and he is always willing 
to acquaint himself thoroughly with his own trade or business; it is only 
the business of the national household that he can not find time to bother 
with — ‘‘ except to cast his vote.” : 

* . * 

But how does a man cast his vote who doesn’t take interest enough 
to get up a conviction as to how that vote ought to be cast? Does he flip 
up a cent for it? Oh, no! we only wish he did, _ Then, perhaps, he would 
be as often right as wrong. But he won’t do anything so nearly harmless. 
He is willing to use the intellectual powers that nature gave him — but 
not to find out why he ought to vote this way or that way for this man or 
that cause: he only wants to find out which side is going to win, so that 
he may vote with that side. That’s the way the Floater votes. If he 
has guessed right, he is proud and contented; if he has n’t happened to 
hit it right, and the man he voted for is defeated at the polls, he feels 
something remotely resembling shame — at least he is ashamed of the can- 
didate whom he supported; and if he can lie about how he cast his vote, 
he will. You think this sort of thing is very contemptible? So do we. 
Yet it is astonishing to see how many otherwise decent, reputable, honest 
men are guilty of just this slipshod unmanliness in their use — or abuse 
—of their rights of citizenship. And the worst of it all is that when 
you get agenuine hardened case of Floater, you can not by any possi- 
ble argument or example make him understand that what he is doing is 
wrong and cowardly and foolish, and that there is nothing shameful about 
defeat so long as you don’t desert your colors or turn your coat. 

* ™ * 

The Floater will not believe that anyone else takes things any more 
seriously and bravely than he does. You can not make him understand 
that if the rest of the population of the United States had as much mush 


in its moral make-up, per individual, as he has in his, this would not be 
the great nation that it is, nor, probably, any nation at all, or anything 
better than the servile dependency of the first healthy People with 
principles and a backbone, who wanted to annex us. For the Floater, 
of course, takes a profoundly shrewd and cynical view of this wicked 
world. Most men who can’t see more than an inch beyond their noses 
take a cynical view of this world. That is natural. It comes from their 
limited range of observation. You may lay before the Floater reasons for 
voting for this candidate rather than for the other; you may set before 
him the principles that bind men together in their adherence to an im- 
portant cause; but you can not convince him that your talk comes from 
your heart, and not only from your mouth. He is quite sure that you 
are not such a fool as to be guided by principles that may turn out to be 
unpopular, and he is moved by your advocacy only in so far as he suspects 
from your confidence that you must be in possession of secret information 
which makes you sure that your side is going to win. He casts his mental 
eye along his moral nose and judges you by himself. 


* 
* * 


The Floater is at once the creation and the strength of the whole class 
of politicians who believe in ‘¢ smartness” first, last and all the time — a 
class that ranges from men of real ability, who misuse valuable gifts in try- 
ing to teach the young men of the country that it is better to be President 
than to be Right, down to the scaliest little Forakers and Hills who ever 
tried to bluff the world with their vulgar and impudent pretensions. These 
men live—and die — by the Floater. If the voters of the nation were all or 
mostly Floaters, such men would be always in power. That they so rarely 
achieve any permanent success is ampie proof of the fact that the majority 
of American cit'zens are not Floaters, have no sympathy with Floaters, 
and do not propose to conduct their political business after the Floater’s” 
fashisn. That is, indeed, something more than a fact. It is a very large 
truth which the Floater and his smart politicians seem incapable of learn- 
ing or understanding. The smart politician believes that all he has to do 
to get elected is to convince all the Floaters that he is going to get elected, 
and the Floater on his part regards political smartness as far-and-away the 
most important element of success in the public contest. To the Floater 
the government of the country depends upon the accuracy of his guess, 
and he will cherish this idea so long as lucky guessing throws his lot with 
the majority. But on occasions when rank smartness, with neither honesty 
nor worth to back it, is squarely set against men and ideas which mean 
more to the great conscientiously voting. mass of good citizens, the inevita- 
ble happens, and the Floater finds that-he is not the great big thundering 
wave, but only a little frothy streak of insignificant fom on the top of it. 
The Floater of the Hill variety has just learned such a useful and valuable 
lesson at Chicago; and as the coming campaign bids fair to be conducted 
on questions of out-and-out principle, we hope and trust that it will be full 
of equally salutary surprises to this and all other varieties of Floater, 
Republican or Democratic. The Floater is distinctly an un-American 
institution. 














JUST AS MUCH FUN AND NO DANGER. 


CoL. BLoop.— Well, sir, I thoroughly agree with you — it is a 
mistake to discourage Northern enterprise by promiscuous shooting; 
but, rememiber, we are a high-spirited people, and can't break off the 
habits of a life-time at once. If a man insults me I shoot —that 's all 
there is about it — what do you advise ? 

NORTHERN CAPITALIST.— Use blank cartridges ! 
















He wants the earth. 


WILD MAN uF BoRNEO.— What's the matter with him, Sims? 

SKELE1ON.— He gets two meals to my one; don’t he? He smokes 
with one mouth and chews with the other; and he can whistle and sing both 
at the same time. He says he is going to vote twice at the coming election, 
and [ saw him kissing two different girls at the same time last night. And 
yet he wears only one suit of clothes, and rides on a single railway ticket. 


He wants the earth! 


there. 


THE TORTOISE once beat the hare; but the hare is not so sleepy now- 
adays. It has n’t happened since. 


HARD WorDs break no bones; there 
are no bones in the heart. 


BREAD AND cheese and 


kisses — flavored with 
cheese. 


READING MAKETH a full 

man; but it may not 

affect the pocket-book in 
the same way. 


REVOLUTION Is preached 

by those on the lowest 

part of the wheel. Those on 

top are sure there ’s not 
enough to go round. 


‘THE LANDLORD is think- 

ing of the rent in his 

pocket; he doesn’t see the 
hole in the roof. 


MEN ARE a good deal 
like hammers. Their 


‘‘blow” is much more effect- 
ive when they have a handle 


to their name. 


A GOOD NAME is different 
from other kinds of property. 
The best way to keep ii from being 
stolen is to leave it open to the in- 


spection of all. 


HOWEVER THE advertiser may de- 
grade high art, we will never 
see the Venus of Milo used as a sign 


by the glovemakers. 


A SOFT SNAP. 


LIVING SKELETON (grumpily).— The two-headed man makes me tired! 


APHORISMS. 
(From the Persian of Rhug Kharpat.) 


JHE WORLD comes to him who waits; but he is dead when it gets 








CONCERNING BATHING SUITS. 


It is noticed that bathing suits this year at the seaside resorts are a 
great deal more numerous, but less. 


> AT ATLANTIC CITY. 

‘¢T hired a baby carriage from you, did n’t 1?” 

‘¢ Yes, sir.” 

‘‘ Well, that vehicle you sent me is, at least, twenty years old. That’s 
no baby carriage.” 


A POSER. 


She ’s a student of graceful expression, 
Her movements are all works of art, 
And — candor compels the confession — 
She puzzles me with her Delsarte. 

I tell her I love her sincerely ; 
She scorns in mere words to reply, 
So I watch tiil I’m prostrated, nearly, 
Her pose and the droop of her eye. 















I read all the books I can borrow 
In hope that her meaning 1 ’ll find. 
But, alas! when I call, on the 
morrow, 
My Cupid, I see; is still blind. 
{t may be love, hate, fear or 
_ Sadness 
Her manner is meant to imply ; 
I know not. They’ll drive me to 
m.dness, 
Her pose and the droop of 
her eye. 


Philander Johnson. 


— A VEXING PROBLEM. 
‘¢ How did you like it in the West?” 
‘‘Not very well. It took too much 

attention to find out just when to throw up 

your hands and when to lay down your hands.” 


A FLATTERING ENDORSEMENT. 

‘‘Yes; that is my counterfeit presentment,” said Bleecker, of New 
York, as he displayed his new full-length 

oi] portrait to Mr. Livewayte, of Chicago. 

‘«¢Ah!” replied Livewayte, as he sur- 
veyed the picture with an effort to 
be critical, ‘*it does n’t look 

genuine, does it?” 


Ml i | Wy ii | 


THE POINT OF VIEW. 
‘¢ Upson Downes is very 
fast, is n’t her” 
‘¢ His tailor says not. Says 
he ’s very slow.” 


NONE WAS REQUIRED. 
‘¢And when you asked 
her to wed, she declined?” 
‘¢Yes; she dismissed me 

| without ceremony.” 


HOOKED. 


SHE.— What would you 
do, if you were rich? 
He.—Ask you to be my 
wife. 
SHE.—And I should say 
‘¢yes.”’ It is better to be born 
lucky than rich. 


A FAST YOUNG MAN. ‘ 
IT. — Gwacious me, Hoffy, what- 
P fii | evah’s the mattah with youah clock? 
m5 é Wun down? 
THE OTHER, — N-a-w; Lunnon 
A COOL CALLER. time. 
Miss DUKKETS.— Did you tell Mr. Getthere I was not in? 
BRIDGET.—I did, Mum. 
Miss DUKKETS.— What did he say? 
BRIDGET.— He said, ‘‘ Well, tell her to come down as soon as she és in.” 
He's in the parlor. 


VERILY, MY SON, wrath is nursed 
on the bottle; kind Mother 
Nature has no food for it. 
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A Story 


OR TTY 








By H. of Leeroy 


(Begun in Puck, No. 791, May 4th, 1892.) 


CHAPTER XVII. 

It was a beautiful Summer afternoon, and their road wound its way 
up the hillside by easy grades. It was warm; but there were little refresh- 
ing puffs of breeze every now and then; and the two Browns sat up on 
their high perch and enjoyed the day and the drive and their own com- 
pany and the slow, gradual, happy digestion of their dinners. The little 
sorrel mare had completed the digestion of Zev dinner, and now she tried 
to show that she felt her oats, and was 
duly grateful therefor, by switching her 
tail, snorting, and from time to time 
trying to introduce a sort of skip, or 
hitch - and- kick combination into her 
regular trot. But the tranquil condition 
of joy which enfolded the Browns grew 
more and more like simple old-fashioned 
slumber, until late in the afternoon, as 
the sun was beginning to settle down in 
the western sky, Adéle suddenly gave a 
nervous start, grasped her husband by 
the arm, and gazed in his face with a 
look of horror. 

‘¢ Paul,” she cried, ‘¢do you know what we ’ve done?” 

«¢ N—No,” said Paul, who was n’t quite awake yet; ‘I did n’t know 
we ’d done anything.” 

‘¢ That ’s just it,” said Adéle, impressively. 
Nothing; absolutely nothing.” 

‘¢] don’t understand you at all, my dear,” said Paul, desperately 
puzzled. ‘First you say we have done something, and then you say we 
have n’t done anything.” 

‘¢Paul Brown,” said Adéle, with tragic solemnity, as she held up the 
price-list before him and pointed with her fore-finger to the line: 

“ Lxx — 33 1/3 —10—2, 1 off for cash Zmx net. 30 days.” 

‘¢ What did we start out to do? To sell tinware! At farm-houses ! 
Now look there!” 

She made Paul turn and look down the long expanse of gently 
sloping hillside up which they had been climb- 
ing all the afternoon. They could see the 
road back of them for miles and miles, 
bordered right and left by a continuous 
succession of thriving farms, every one 
of which might have contained at that 
moment some faithful housewife with a 
heart half breaking for a new outfit of 
tinware. 

They gazed in silence, but Adeéle’s 
lips moved softly. She was counting. 

‘¢ There are twenty-three of them,” she 
said at last, ‘‘not including the flagman’s little house at the railroad 
crossing.” 

‘¢T don’t think he ’d want anything in our line,” said Paul, snatching 
at a crumb of comfort. 

‘‘ You can’t tell,” Adéle corrected him, with severity. 
want —a tin cup — or a cuspidor — we have both.” 

‘¢ Well,” Paul suggested, somewhat feebly, ‘‘there are plenty more 
farm-houses left.” 

‘¢ They can never take the place of those farm-houses to me,” said 
Adéle. ‘They are twenty-three opportunities lost, and something makes 
me feel swve that every one of them would have bought something. The 
very next house we come to,” she concluded sternly, *‘ you must sell them 
something, even if you have to sell it at a sacrifice. 1 don’t mean to go 
to sleep to-night without saying we really have peddled.” 

Paul shook his head doubtfully. 

‘‘We are getting pretty near the top of this hill, or mountain, or 
whatever you call it,” he said, ‘‘and I don’t believe we ’ll come across any 
more houses until we get over into the next valley. I don’t think anybody 
lives up here.” 

But Paul was mistaken. A turn in the road suddenly brought them in 


= 








*¢ What have we done? 





~~ — 


‘¢He might 
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sight of a house, at least a sort of house—the sort of house that some- 
how always seems to get into picturesque situations on mountain-tops and 
in other desirable pieces of scenery —a perfectly plain, square, frame- 
house, with about as much architecture to it as a shoe-box stood on end. 
A thin, gaunt woman, with a forbidding face, sat in the doorway. She 
had a wooden platter in her lap, and was viciously hashing something. 
Paul objected strongly to making her his first customer. 

«‘ Anyone who would build a house like that in a place like this 
does n’t deserve to have tin,” he said. ‘+I don’t believe that woman 
knows what tin is. She probably uses galvanized iron, or some such 
thing as that.” 

But Adele would not listen to him. 

‘¢No, Paul, it is business; and you must sink your prejudices. 
her this saucepan — I suppose she fries every- 
thing —and see if you can sell her any- 
thing else.” 

: So Paul resignedly took the sauce- 
pan, and leaving Adéle in the wagon, 
marched off to the house. He was gone 
about three minutes. When he returned 
his face was very red. He put the sauce- 
pan back in the wagon, climbed to his 
seat without saying a word, and started 
up the horse. 

‘¢What was the matter, Paul?” 
asked Adéle. ‘Would n’t she buy the 
saucepan?” 

‘¢ No,” said Paui. 

‘¢ What did she say, Paul?” 

‘¢ She said she did n’t want any saucepans. 

‘¢ Was that all?” 

‘© No,” said Paul. 

‘¢ What else did she say?” 

‘¢ She asked me if I sold boilers.” 

«¢ And what did you say?” 

‘¢T told her ¢ yes.’” 

‘6 Well?” 

‘¢ Then she asked the price.” 

‘¢ And you told her?” 

Yes.” 

«¢ And then what did she say?” 

‘¢ She asked me where I ’d buried the tin-peddler.” 

‘¢Oh, Paul! What could you have told her!” 

‘¢T told her correctly. I remembered about the boilers, because the 
price was marked on them. I said < fifteen cents.’ ” 

‘¢Oh, Paul dear, will you never learn?” cried Adéle. << Fifteen 
cents for a great big wash-boiler, the largest thing we have in the wagon!” 

‘¢ Big?” repeated Paul, in a dazed way. ‘A boiler big? Why! 
thought —” here a sudden light broke in on him— ‘‘Great Scott, Adéle!” 
he shouted, ‘*I was thinking of strainers.” 

‘¢Oh, you dear stupid boy,” said Adéle. 
you Il have to drive back and explain to her. 
minded, or something of that sort.” 

‘¢ My dear,” said Paul, «‘I would n’t go back and face that woman 
again for all the tinware in the civilized world!” 


Take 





” 


‘¢What a goose! Well, 
You can say you ’re absent- 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

They drove on for ten minutes before Paul spoke again, evidently at 
the end of a long train of thought. 

‘¢ Now, Bassett,” he said, just as if Adéle had been following him all 
the time; ‘‘ Bassett would never have done that. Mr. Bassett certainly 
had his suspicions, there ’s no denying it. But he knew I was n’t a horse- 
thief.” 

Adéle smiled behind her hand to see the conqueror of the mighty 
Bassett thus cast down by a lone lorn woman. 

‘My dear,” she said, ** zobody in the world would take you for a 
horse-thief. That old creature has probably lived up here all alone until 
she is half crazy.” 

This reflection seemed to cheer Paul up immensely; and, being 
reminded, by the mention of the name of Bassett, of the fat parcel that 
their late hosts had given them, 
they hauled it forth and ex- f 
amined it. It was a character- 
istic Bassett bundle. Its big folds 
contained four Spring-chickens 
deliciously broiled, several kinds 
of pie, some dairy-cheese and 
pot-cheese, slices of cold ham, 

a little bottle of mustard, a 
paper ‘‘screw” of pepper and 
salt, and a small flask of the unap- 
proachable schnapps. 

The realization of the fact that they were hungry, which somehow 
came to them with the sight of these good things, brought them face-to- 




















face with another exciting and interesting truth —they were about to camp 
out for the first time, and to sleep in their own wagon. This put them 
suddenly into a new flutter of life. Speaking in a general way, their situa- 
tion was admirably adapted to this end; for, as Adéle remarked, there 
was n’t a soul within miles, except the old woman, if she could properly 
be called a soul. The only thing they had to do was to find water, for 
they had quite forgotten to bring any with them. Fortunately, they were 
not long in discovering a little creek, almost dried up, but with a thin 
thread of water still trickling among the hillside rocks. Near by there was 
a patch of dry mountain grass, where they tethered Sorrellina or Tinni- 
anna — for the choice of her name still hung in the balance. They would 
have liked to push on to the top of the hill while it was yet light, but, as 
the little creek rose in a neighboring bog, they concluded that it was best 
to stay near the base of supplies. So when the animal with the glut of 
names had been made comfortable, they began to build their fire. This 
was rather a tedious operation, for there seemed to be very little dead 
wood. Paul might have cut some fat pine knots, but he had forgotten to 
provide himself with a hatchet or a saw, when he was sampling the stock 
of Mr. Bassett’s friend. His entire tool-chest consisted of a can-opener 
and a monkey-wrench, and was frankly and shamelessly inadequate to the 
situation. 

Paul’s back was beginning to ache with stooping down, when he 
heard Adéle call him. She had climbed the top of a little rocky eminence 
somewhat further up the mountain-side, and there he followed her, 

‘¢Oh, Paul!” she said; ‘if we could only have ¢had, how it would 
burn!” 

She pointed to a large sign, made of boards that had once been 
neatly painted, but now so sun-scorched and 
weather-beaten that it was not quite easy 
to make out the lettering, which was as 
follows: 


DESIRABLE BUILDING LOTS 
and 
ELEGANT VILLA SITES. 
LOCATION UNSURPASSED — 
ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS. 


‘¢ But, of course,” she went on, ‘it 


belongs to the owner of the lots, and so we 
must n’t touch it.” 

‘¢It isa living lie,” said Paul. «Stand 
aside, my dear.” 

He raised a large round stone above 
his head, and sent it crashing down upon the sign. Then, silently and 
firmly gathering up the splintered fragments, he bore them to the creek- 
side, and in five minutes the poor old sign was expiating its iniquity in 
dancing flames. Then they made tea, and fried a little bacon, just for 
the sake of frying something; and, after they had made an excellent 
meal, they sat down with their backs against a boulder, Paul to smoke his 
pipe, and Adéle .o give him a lesson in the price-list. 

But the pipe was beginning to grow black and sweet and highly 
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enjoyable; and the price-list had long ceased to be anything but, the 
abomination of desolation mentioned in the scriptures, and by-and-by they 


contented themselves with simply sitting there and watching the sunset, 
which was making a series of beautiful transformation scenes away down 
at the lower end of the valley. 

Their camping-ground was 

a little above the winding 
road up which they had 
been traveling, and they 
looked down upon it as 
they sat against the rock. 
It was a lonely road, nar- 
row and ill-cared for, and 
they were greatly sur- 
prised when they saw a 
curious little figure climb- 
ing up it. Adéle drew a 
little closer to Paul. 

‘¢ Oh, Paul !” she whis- 
pered; ‘it can’t be —tramps?” 

‘¢T think not,” said Paul; ‘‘in fact, I am sure. 
he ’s carrying a bundle.” 

But Adéle continued to look rather nervously at the dark figure until 
it came fully into view in the bright sunset light. Then she gave a little 
sigh of relief and an apologetic laugh. , 

‘¢ How absurd!” she said. Why, it’s only a little Italian boy — and, 
oh, Paul, dear, do look at what he’s carrying!” 

The boy was a brown-skinned youngster, 
thirteen or fourteen years old, with dark, 
curly hair; and he was bent almost double 
under the weight of a great burden of tin- 
ware which he carried on his back —a poor 
little outfit compared with the Browns’, but 
still a heavy load for a half-grown boy to 
carry. Yet he trudged cheerily along, 
whistling and keeping step to his own 
music; and, as he passed them, he hailed 
them in a happy childish voice: 

«¢ Buona sera!” 

‘¢Buona sera!” Paul answered him. 
And, as the little figure vanished up the 
road, Adéle called softly after him: 

‘¢ Buona sera!” 

But, as he passed on, they turned to 
each other with troubled faces. 

‘Oh, Paul,” said Adéle, ‘was n’t it 
Such a load, and yet such poor little wretched things! ” 


It’s only a boy, and 
y ) 


pitiful ? 

‘‘ Yes, dy Jove /” said Paul, knitting his brows. 

Then they sat in silence until the light had almost faded from the 
western sky. 

‘¢Oh, Paul,” said Adéle, at last, with a long-drawn sigh and a shake 
of her little head, «1 am so thankful we forgot those farm-houses ! ” 


(To be continued.) 














AT THE ART EXHIBITION. 


AUNT JANE.— Well! Did —you— ever? 
AUNT MARTHA ANN.— Who—me? Good gracious, no! 


th’ hat. 


A TARIFF REFORMER. 


HIRAM DALY.— Mrs. M. E. Grant imports all her servants. 

BIDDLES K1p.— Does n’t that infringe the law? 

HIRAM DALy. —I don’t know. She probably thinks they 
should come in free, as raw materials. 





A GOOD GUESS. 
‘“‘I go to Narragansett Pier every 
Summer.” 
‘¢ What for? 
form divine?” 
‘¢Not exactly. 
man form dive in.” 


To see the human 


To see the hu- 


EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 


WEARY RAGGLES (suddenly 
stopping ).— Ooo! Lookee there! 
Sign says: ‘*Help Wanted.” Le’ ’s 

run! 

Dusty RHODES. — You hain’t got no 

business head. Just you pick up that sign an’ 
carry it along, an’ | ’ll foller behind an’ pass ’round 


HE WAS a very intelligent bird, 
And learned in an instant each word that he heard; 
But when on this parrot the children played pranks, 
The remarks that he made were reported in Ss. P. McA. 
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INEVITABLE SLOT MACHINE. 


Yes; Nellie was a beauty; 

Spruce gum and tutti frutti, 
I ’d often heard her say, 

For her had charms not any; 

But, when she dropped that penny, 
She gave herself away. 


THE 


A PARTHIAN SHOT. 
CLEKK OF HOTEL (fo DEPARTING GUEST ).— Your key, sir. 
GUEST (adsently).— Eh? 
CLERK (grufiv ).— Your key, I said. 


GuEST.— Oh! The ball and chain. I left them in the cell. 
<. a NOT RAPID TRANSIT. 
4 GOTHAMITE.—Do the trains on your 





railroad run on time? 

SUBURBANITE.— Well, yes — but it 
comes pretty near to eternity, some 
trips. 


A GREAT 
CONVERSATIONALIST. 


Miss ScapDs.—Do you think 
Mr. Callow is a good conversa- 
tionalist ? 

Miss MUNN.— Oh, yes! Why, 
the dear fellow can say ‘* Weally 
now ” with fifty-two different inflec- 
tions. ; 


~ & Lf A DIPLOMATIC ANSWER. 


IMPATIENT GUEST. — How long 
is my steak going to be? 
WaITER.— About eight inches, boss — we give big portions here. 





A PHILOSOPHICAL LITTLE HEAD. 


YOuNG Wire.— Dear me! I put that plaster of Paris in an old 
baking-powder can; and now I don’t know which is the baking-powder 
and which is the plaster. 

HUSBAND.— What do you want to do? 

‘¢] want to mend a lamp.” 

‘¢ Well, you can only tell by experi- 
menting.” 

‘¢Of course. Why didn’t I think 
of that? I will make two sponge cakes, 
and put one in one and the other in 
the other.” 


THE EXACT LOCATION. 


‘¢ Where do you stop when you are 
in New York?” 

‘‘Generally at the end of a five- 
hundred-dollar bill.” 


NO INSURANCE. 


Mr. A. TATE LOKAL.—Hear you 
had a big fire at Lonesomehurst, last 
night. 

Mr. KORNOR LOTT. —Yes, sir! 
You see, the sparks from an engine set 
fire to the. grass, and it burned up five 
rods of plank walk before we all got to- 
gether and beat it out with brooms. 





HE STRUCK THE 
RIGHT CHORD. 


FARMER HARDCROP.— We ‘ve 
got to git some Summer boarders, 
somehow, Marthy — guess I'll put 
this in one of them city papers, ter- 
morrer—‘‘ Boarders Wanted :—No 
lady over 25 vears of age taken.”’ 


OFF THE SCENT. 


Mr. SOFTDOWN (¢ender!y ).— Ah, 
Miss Hyler, love is the perfume of the 
human heart! 

HELEN HYLER.—That may be; 
but I don’t care for perfumery ! 


THEIR ATTENTION IS ALWAYS CALLED. 


CONGRESSMAN BIGWIG.— Are you a reporter? 

SCRATCHLY.— Yes, sir. 

CONGRESSMAN.— There*was a piece about me in the Whirald, yes- 
terday. 

SCRATCHLY.— Yes, sir. 

CONGRESSMAN.— Well, I wish you would call my attention to it, so 
that I can deny the statements it contained. 





SELF-MADE MEN usually try to make themselves from gold dust. 


















PUCK. 





INVENTION. 


THE First PURCHASER.—I tell you, my dear; .it ’s a howl- 


A GREAT 


ing success. 











A BIT OF DIPLOMACY. 


BRIDGET (applying for situation ).— Oh, yis, Mum! 
last place t’ree weeks. 
Mrs. VAN Nosps.—And why did you leave? 
BRIDGET. -— Oi could n’t git along wid her; she was owld an’ cranky. 
Mrs. VAN Nosss.— But I may be old and cranky, too. 
BRIDGET.— Cranky ye may be, Mum, fer faces is sometimes decavin’ ; 
but owld ! — Niver! 
(And Bridget got the place.) 


Oi lived in me 





WHAT HE CALLED FOR. 


STRANGER.— Gimme a drink of four-dollar whiskey. 

BAR TENDER.— There you are, sir. 

STRANGER (smacking his lips).— By George, that ’s 
good! How much? 

BAR TENDER.— Four dollars. 


HUMAN NATURE. 


If I had sixty millions, what would I 
Do with that great and most entrancing store? 
I’d take that boodle straight downtown and try 
To get with it some sixty millions more. 








FARMER HARDCROP (two days dater).— Gosh, Marthy, it’s no use 
talkin’; advertisin’ pays! 








A BOOMERANG. 
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When Hoffy and Algy went last week to Coney, 
They thought for a joke they ’d smoke out Mrs. Rooney. 


THE OUTLOOK. 


Now butchers and merchants 
And bankers and bakers 

And grocers and barbers 
And candlestick-makers, 


And florists and artists 
And dealers in lumber 
Are all looking out for 
PUCK’S MIDSUMMER NUMBER. 


CAN’T GET OUT. 

STOKES. —A New York man went over to 
Brooklyn one day last week and has n’t been 
able to find his way back since. 

MALTBY,—What part of Brooklyn did he go to? 

STOKES.— Greenwood. 


My tok 


PROBABLY. 
‘¢ Kipling says New York reminded him of a pig trough.” 
‘¢Really? Those New Yorkers must have made him feel quite at 
home.” 
“POOR TOM ’S A-COLD.” 
It is authoritatively announced that Platt will not apply for a patent 
on his machine. 
SQUELCHED. 
Mr. HENPECK.—I see that Gladstone and the English women have 
fallen out over Home Rule and Woman’s Rights. 
Mrs. HENPECK (gvim/y).— Well, how can there be any true home 
rule without woman’s rights? 





HEL.D UP. 


HE THREW around my soul a charm, 

I threw around her waist my arm, 
And we strolled along in the cooling shade 
Of a quiet path, where I kissed the maid! 
Something strange —a joy, a thrill, 
Came over me — my heart stood still, 
The red blood rushed — all seemed a whirl, 
And a wonderful change came o’er my girl. 
Did her brown eyes flash, and a cry of wrath 
Echo along that shady path? 
Nay, nay; but clinging fast as ivies climb, 
She held her head up every time. 





GETTING BETTER. 
‘« How is your wife getting on?” 
‘¢She’s improving slowly. She is not well enough to attend to her 
household duties yet, but yesterday she was out shopping.” 
‘‘ THAT ’S A PRETTY HOW-DY-DO!” remarked Van Snappe after the 
Delsarte girl graduate had greeted him. 








She stood it a while, without making a moan, 
Then she brought out a dusky dudheen of her own, 





— You Know the rest! 





She filled it with “‘baccy —’t was none of the best — 
Got some fire “ off of” Hoffy, and — 


A DIALECT STORY. 


WISH to gracious,” observed Constant Reader, 
with some display of warmth, ‘that editors 
would quit printing these confounded dialect 
stories. Here ’s one I can’t make head or tail of, 
and IJ doubt if anybody else can.” 

‘¢ Let me see it, dear,” cooed Mrs. Reader. 

“Oh, it ’s of no use. If I can’t make anything 
out of it, you don’t suppose you can; do you?” 

‘¢Perhaps not; but I ’d like to see it, all the 
same.” 

He handed her the paper; and this is what 
she read: 

‘¢ Toilet of fancy foulard. The corsage crossed, 
and of guipure. Little sultane vest held in by 
barettes of velvet with bows. High sleeves of 
foulard, terminated in volants of guipure. Flat 
skirt, trimmed with a high volant of guipure, 
of velvet.” 


« 


surmounted with bows 
William Henry Siviter. 
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ower. 
RUINED. 


PROPRIETOR.— What are you taking back, there? 

WaAITER.— Customer sent this beefsteak back; says he could n't 
cut it. 

PROPRIETOR (examining it).— Take it right back to him and tell 
him he'll have to pay for it. We can never use it again; he has 
bent it all out of shape. 
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BIG SWIMMING MATCH. 
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314 PUCK. 
A DEFENSE OF THE MASSES. 


‘* What types do you like to present?” 

‘*T prefer high life, because only within these favored portals have people leisure for 
the subtler vagaries of sentiment which I take interest in portraying. Ladies and gentle- 
men lend themselves to more minute analysis. The loves and passions of the Masses are 
extremely simple in motive, if not in results.” 





=7T IS so easy to speak grandly of ‘*The Masses” 
41 without reflecting what they are. I rescued this 
delicious bit from an interview with Mrs. Van 
Rensselaer Cruger, in Kate Field’s Washington. 
One can hardly tell if it be naive, or simply 
snobbish. 

The Masses have had enough hard things 
said about them, and I hasten to refute this latest 
calumny. Mrs. Cruger is wofully in error when 
she accuses them of abstinence from ‘the subtler 
vagaries of sentiment.” She apparently would 
have us believe that her chosen people are con- 
structed after superior models, with rare old Chippendale hearts, gilded 
livers and highly ornate stomachs; whereas, a search of the records will 
show that the old set of specifications, reputed to have been drawn up in 
Eden, has been closely followed in all the subsequent output, in respect 
to these seats of sentiment. 

The Masses indulge in ‘the subtler vagaries of sentiment ” alike with 
the higher classes. The processes are practically the same, but differ 
slightly in results. In ‘high life” the husband of the ‘lady ” vagarist 
frequently punctures the subtlety of the thing with a revolver. Among 
the Masses he protests with a cleaver or a beer bottle or some such 
vulgar weapon. This species of recreation is noticed in high-life by | 
novelists, and styled ‘‘ the subtler vagaries of sentiment.” It is noticed in 
the Masses by social reformers, and called ‘‘ disgusting immorality,” or inion, ation. 

‘¢ shocking iniquity.” F -— 

These are the same subtle vagaries that give Sioux Falls its promi- 
nence, and inspire clerical reformers to questionable zeal. Fortunately, ions of the Masses are, perhaps, simpler than in the case of the higher 
their practical working is pretty generally discouraged by statutory laws. classes. The uncultured male Mass, after a wooing as subtle, as full of 

What delightful zaiveté — or snobbishness — fancy and color as any Mrs. Cruger has drawn, 
in Mrs. Cruger, to suppose that the higher zs marries a female Mass, and the result is half- 
classes are peculiarly gifted for the enjoy- oe Sn ee - a-dozen little Masses that grow up to be 
ment of sentiment! or, to think, for a ZtF p= : called the «lower classes.” The result 
moment, that Herbert Ashcroft, the of the *¢ gentleman’s ” indulgence in 
blasé man of the world. with morals the subtler vagaries of sentiment, 
of international flexibility, a single is an enlarged stomach, early pa- 
eye- glass and correctly créased resis, and possibly a meagre pos- 











SEWING MACHINE AGENT.— Lady of the house not in, eh? 
—will she be back soon? 

NATIVE.— Can't say, Stranger — depends on how fur she's 
gone — the last time I seen her wuz jest afore the cyclone struck 








trousers, is, or can be, subtler in o. 
his vagaries of sentiment than 
John Doe of the Masses, who 


terity, which grows up to achieve 
subtlety through a tailor. 
Mrs. Cruger’s expressions might 





be construed as a declaration that 
an artistically painted piece of 
moral scrofula is more edifying 
than as true a delineation of 
healthy human nature. Yet, I 
think, this construction would be 
unfair to her. She probably only 
meant that she prefers to depict 
the well dressed man of education 
and breeding, whom she knows, to 
the uncultured man, afflicted with 
large vitality, normal morality, 
and habitual perspiration, whom 
she does not know. She has simply 
imbibed the erroneous notion that 
baggy trousers and subtlety have 
no affinity — that subtle sentiment 
does not nest with contented in- 
digence. It is all right. She has 
a perfect right to go on drawing 
people in the approved mode, with 
abundant means and papier ma- 
ché morality. She may describe a 
heroine’s shoulders and her manner 
of breathing when agitated, and 
assert that both are subtle. Plenty 
cL of people will believe her, and _ say, 
’ ‘¢ What a wonderful character study, don’t 
you know! You really can’t understand 
that person; how perfectly subtle!” But 
: she has no right to talk about the Masses 
eee : in this way, when they have never molested 
NO JOKE. her. There is a little colloquialism of the 
Masses which, I think, can be fittingly ad- 
dressed to Mrs. Cruger in this connection. 
It is that vulgar but pointed exhortation +o 
‘¢come off.” 


works to live. It is true that Don 

Juan oftener sails a yacht than 

drives a truck; but the Masses 

really indulge in ‘subtle vagaries 

of sentiment” that aré zo/ culpa- 

ble, but are yet subtle enough to 

appease the most captious stickler 

for subtlety. Burns was as subtle 

in his vagaries of sentiment as 

Shelley, even though his verse is 

not so elegantly moulded. The 

higher classes declare for ‘‘ wine 

and women ;” the Masses for ‘‘beer 

and girls.” Both mean the same. 

That’s the good thing about senti- 

ment, subtle or otherwise. Mrs. 

Cruger’s gentleman, with his sin- 

gle - barreled look’ of impeccable 

vacuity, thoroughly versed in the 

ethics of gastronomy and sartorial 

adornment, has none the best of 

the check-shirted denizen of “de 

ate.” Indeed, the former may 

lose some of his portion of senti- 

ment through having constantly to 

solve the awful problem of collars, 

sticks, and gloves; while the latter, 

who does n’t have his sentiment trimmed 

with his beard, enjoys it galore. te 
The lady novelist imputes a weird 

complexity to the sentimental vagaries of. 

a ‘ gentleman,” solely because of the 

proper set of his trousers. So, from «ladies 

and gentlemen” we get tailor-made senti- 

ment in gilt fran.es, and from the Masses 

—or, men and women —we get the raw 

material, unhampered by haberdashery. 
The ‘‘ results” of the loves and pass- 








THE MAID (on the barrel).— This novel is just too interest- 
ing! I shall stay in this romantic spot until I finish it. 

(The reader may see nothing funny about this speech; and, 
in this respect, he is very much like Brown, who had sought se- 
clusion under the barrel when the maid hove in sight.) 


H. L. Wilson. 
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The Publishers of Puck wish to announce that within the ' 
present year they will issue: 


CARTOONS FROM PUCK 


JOSEPH KEPPLER. 


BEING A CHOICE SELECTION OF THE MOST NOTE- 


WORTHY OF MR. KEPPLER'S CARTOONS THAT 








HAVE APPEARED IN ‘‘ PUCK" FROM 


1877 to 1892. 
WITH 
EXPLANATORY AND HISTORICAL TEXT 
By H. C. BUNNER, 
Editor of PUCK. 
SPECIAL SIGNED, NUMBERED, AND STRICTLY LIMITED 
EDITION. 
300 COPIES ONLY PRINTED. 
Sold by Subscription only. Price Ten Dollars per Copy. 
Explanatory Circular sent on application. 
Address: Puck, N. Y. 





OUT=DOOR 
PLEASURE. 


The bicycle of tomorrow 
ymay be better than the bicy- 
cle of today—The Columbia 
Sof today is the best of the day 
= —It cannot be better until it 
gis made better — It cannot be 
b made better until modern me- 
chanics advance unto another 
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= plane of successful accom- 
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Sell Ai heal Steed ttle ag: 
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pplishment—In those days the 
Columbia will lead as in the 
Fdays of now— All about Co- 
: } lumbias, — 52 pages of positiv- 
‘ity,— 41 illustrations,—in a 
Pbook about Columbias,— free 
pon application to any Colum- 
ybia agent, or sent by mail for 
*two two-cent stamps. Pope 
> Mfg. Co., 221 Columbus Ave., 
} Boston. 
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There will be music in 
the air during the Presi- 
dential Campaign, and the 
demand for bands and 
drum corps will be great. 

Our 100-page illustrated 
7 catalogue will be sent free 
to any address for six 
cents in stamps to pay 


postage. 
THE 


Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. 


CINCINNATI, O. 
and CRIPPLES. 


to be pushed about in, 
of the veliable sort. 









for INVALIDS 


To propel one’s self, or 
comfortably, easily and 


_Catalogue with cut k&) prices of all styles and 
sizes sent for stamp, to any given address, 


SMITH WHEEL CHaIR CONCERN, 120 William St., New York. 


Mention Puck in your letter when you write. 439 


CHAFING, 
PRICKLY-HEAT, 
Perspiration, 











Speedily Relieved by | 


PACKER’S 
TAR Soap. 





| two? 


| can wait.— Harper's Bazar. 


A SUGGESTION. 

BORELY.— Mercy, but this is a hot day for 
June! 

CARTON (anxious for a chance to propose). 
—AIt is indeed, Borely. Why don’t you go 
down and sit in the ice-house for an hour or 
You ’d enjoy it very much. Ethel and | 
will wait for you here.— Harper's Bazar. 


‘¢ EVEN the hairs of your head are numbered,” 


| said the minister. 


‘¢ Mine must all be 
"__ Harper's Bazar. 


THE shadow of a trouble is always blacker than the 
trouble itself.— Ram's Horn. 


‘¢Humph!” said Baldy. 
in the Four Hundred, then. 


= 8 Extra Dry Imperial. 
ou want a pure sparkling wine with a delicious bouquet, 


WASHBURN 


Guitars, Mandolins & Zithers 
in volume and quality of tone are 
the BEsT IN THE WORLD. War- 
rented to wear in any climate. 
Sold by all leading dealers. Beau- 
. Utfully illustrated souvenir cat- 
alogue with portraits of famous 
artists will be Malled FREE. 


LYON & HEALY, CHICAGO, 


HER SACRIFICE. 


me f 











HE.— Darling, if I give you such an expensive | 


engagement ring we can’t get married so soon. 
SHE.— Never mind, dear. For your sake I 








**The Nectar of 
Spring Waters,” 


comes from those wonderful 
cloud-kissed mountains in Colo- 
rado, at an altitude of 5000 feet 
above sea level. 


Longfellow 


In 
*“ Hiawatha” 


immortalized this spot as where 


‘‘Gitchie Manito”’ 
(the Great Spirit) 


came and smoked the ‘‘ Peace-Pipe,” which was seen by 
all the American Aborigines from this high piace. 


Manitou Water. 


This wonderful medicinal water is celebrated for its 
always flowing at 58° Fahrenheit the year round from the 
springs, and for its salutary influence on the multitudinous 
forms of dyspepsia and stomach troubles. It is 


An Elegant Table Water. 


Unexcelled for Family, Club, Restaurant and Bar. 
Packed in cases of 
50 24 100 48 











Quarts. Quarts. Pints. Pints. 
Convenient forms for Dealer znd Consumer. 
The Trade supplied by 
TURLE & SKIDMORE, 156 Franklin S8t., N. Y. 
Sotp By aLt DruacisTs. 
Circulars sent on application. 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


CHICAGO, ILL., Cor. Wabash Ave. & Jackson St. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL... 308 to 314 Post Street. 
KANSAS CITY. MO., L123 Main Street. 








«The Little Finger Does It.” 





AUTOMATIC-REEL. 


It will wind up the line a hundred times as fast 
as any other ree] in the world. It will wind up the 
line slowly. No fish can ever get slack line with it. 
It will save more fish than any other reel. SEND 
FOR CATALOGUE. 

Manipulated entirely by the hand that holds the rod. 


YAWMAN & ERBE, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


#4096 


SAFETY BICYCLES “iz.” 
riders. 

We have no agents. 20 standard makes. Highest grade 

—cushion and pneumatics—full guarantee. fr you want 

to save agent’s discounts send 6c, in stamps for particu- 

lars and i aang F catalo; 

Direct Dealing Cycle Go., Box 592, BALTIMORE, Md, 


432* 





LADIES WHO VALUE 


A refined complexion must use Pozzoni’s Pow- 
der. It produces a soft and beautiful skin. 











EAU DE 
COLOGNE 


Undoubtedly the finest and 


most refreshing perfume. 
Imported into the United States 
for over fifty years. 


U. S. AGENTS, 


MULHENS & KROPFF, 


NEW YORK. 





WARWIELK 
RUTECTION BICYCLES, 


















EOUS 
WENA HocOUn” 


no raovstdl THE (REATEST INVENTION 
esos J ’VeRy pO THE AGE, YAVE.IT. 
soi TU Que POUeEPokeaR 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN &SON, 


‘-InvENTORS AND SOLE Man’rS. -i- PHILADELPHIA. 
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FIGURES. 


‘¢Figures can’t lie,” you say? Hush! As 
long as a liar can figure.—/rison Mirror. 

EVERY man blushes as he gets older at the 
recollection that at one time his idea of bravery 
was to do something to make the girls scream.— 
Atchison Globe. 

THE HASH. 

God sends us the meat, but the devil sends the 

cooks.—/Prison Mirror. 








IT IS A BUTY you owe your- 
self and family to get the best 
waluc for your money. Economize 
i~ your: footwear by purchasing 
W. L. Douglas Shoes, which rep- 


resent the best value for prices 
asked, as thousands will testify. 
ae TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. 











BOYS’ 


ASK FOR W. L. DO 


L. DOUGLAS 
SHOE cvntns 


THE BEST SHOE IN THE WORLD FOR THE MONEY. 


A qonmine sewed shoe, that will not rip, fine calf, seamless, smooth 
inside, filexible,more comfortable, stylish and a 
ever sold at the price. Equals custom made shoes costing from $4 to $5. 
= 4 and $5 Hand-sewed, fine calf shoes. The most stylish, easy and 
durable shoes ever sold at these prices, They equal fine imported 
shoes costing from $8 to $12. 
ca 5&0 PF olice Shoe, worn by farmers and all others who want a good 
® heavy calf, three soled, extension edge shoe, easy to walk in, and 
will keep the feet dry and warm 
50 Fine Calf, 82.25 
$2. more wear for the money than any other make. They are made for 
service. The increasing sales show that workingmen have found this out. 
@2 and Youths’ $1.75 School Shoes are worn by the 
boys everywhere. 


urable than any other shoe 


‘and S2 Workingmen’s Shoes will give 


he most serviceable shoe sold at these 


rices. 
H A DIE Ss’ re Hand-Sewed, 82.50, $2 and $1.75 Shoes for 
x isses are made of the best Dongola or fine Calf, as 
desired. They are very stylish, comfortable and durable. The $3 
shoe equals custom made shoes costing from $4to $6. Ladies who 
wish to economize in their footwear are finding this out. 
. CAUTION.—Beware of dealers substituting ‘shoes without 
. x W. L. Douglas’ name and the price a on bottom. Such 
ci substitutions are fraudulent and subject 
UGLAS’ SHOES for obtaining money under false pretenses. 
° Ifnot for sale in your placesend direct to Factory 
Postage free. eal 


prosecution by law 


ill give exclusive sale to shoe dealers an 





stating kind, size and width wanted. 
general merchants where I have no agents. Write fur catalogue, W. L. Douglas, Brockton, 520* 
ARE YOU A SMOKER ? | THE heart is that part of you which leads you 
| into scrapes from which your head has to extri- 
READ THIS. | tricate you.—Aschison Globe. 










Send stamp for our little book. All about 
cigars, pipes, how to color them, etc. If your 
nearest cigar dealer or club does not Keep 
Corrocco Tablets, send 25c. for sample box 
by mail. 


CORROCCO is the extract of a plant imported from South 
and Central America. This extract is mixed with aromatics to 
flavor and sweeten, and manufactured into tablets, delightful 
and refreshing. Corrocco is for the purpose of completely re- 
lieving and counteracting all the unpleasant and_ injurious 
effects of tobacco. A drop of nicotine will kill a cat. A drop 
of nicotine mixed with a drop of Corrocco is harmless. Few 
smokers realize how many of their nervous and digestive disor- 
ders are the result uf tobacco; when they do realize it they 
“swear off.” If Corrocco Tablets are used as a regular treat- 
ment, the pleasure of smoking is doubled, because all its unpleas- 
ant effects — such as nervousness, sleeplessness, smokers’ heart, 
etc. — are completely counteracted and the system thoroughly 
cleansed of the nicotine. When through smoking for the day, 
a single tablet, costing less than one cent, dissolved on the 
tongue, will completely remove every vestige of tobacco and 
its effects, and you will feel like a new man in the morning. 


SO. AMERICAN CORROCCO CO, (Incorporated). 


LABORATORIES, HARTFORD, CONN. 
New York Office, No. 78 Maiden Lane. 


RE D ALLSOPP’S 
BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN LE. 
HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 
New York Branch, 92 Pearl Street, E. L. ZELL, Agent 


CARL UPMANN’S 


BOUQUET CICAR. 








BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
America’s Favorite Ten-cent Cigar. 
For SAve By First-Ciass DEALERS EveRyYWHERE. 
Factory, 406 & 408 E. 59th St., New York. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle, 





Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons have obtained in the United 
States Circuit Court of New York City a preliminary injunction 
against Von Glahn Bros., New York, restraining the latter from 
selling Bitters put up in imitation of the Angostura Bitters. 





Liebig Company’s— 
— ==Extract of Beef. 


BEST 


purest BEEF TEA cuearest 


INVALUABLE 


in the Kitchen for Soups, Sauces 
and Made Dishes. 








GRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 

«« By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delicately-flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judi- 
cious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be gradu- 
ally built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to dis- 
ease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are fioating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
| a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.”— Civil Service Gazette. 

Made sim by with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, * Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. - 819" 


SARATOGA SPRINGS. 


THE UNITED STATES 


A FIRST-CLASS HOTEL, 
Will Open JUNE 14 and 
Remain Open Until OCTOBER 1. 
TOMPKINS, GAGE & PERRY. 


| Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


. F. ER, Confecti 
— endie State 8 t., Chicago. 























Cabin, than all our 


Take a box of 
you this year (25 


\ { i 
No sooner do we reach the Seashore or Mountain 
Hotel, the Country Boarding-House or the Yacht’s 


every-day precautions are 


ignored,— without intention, to be sure, but the 
result is the same: Sick Headache, Costiveness, 
Impaired Digestion, Weak Stomach, BILIOUSNESS, 
Nervous Disorders, DyspEpsia or Disordered Liver, 
and general dulness and heaviness when we ought 
to feel brightest and happiest. 


Beecuam’s Pitts wth 
cts. of all druggists), 


use them and you will have a new experience of 
enjoyment and buoyancy during your vacation 
days. If your druggist should not have them send 
25 cents to the sole agents 


B. F. Allen Co., 365 Canal St., New York. 


and a box of these wonderful pills will be mailed post-paid, to your address 
Mention seeing this advertisement of BezcHam’s Pritts in this paper. 














Every lover is a liar.— Atchison Globe. 


BEATTY Pianos $175, Organs $49. Want ag'ts. 
Cat’lg free. Dan’! F. Beatty, Wash’ton, N. J. 515 








Another Reason why your Entire Stock, Bond 
and Banking Business should be Transacted with 


No. 50 BROADWAY, New York: 
He allows 6 per cent. interest on all 


LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, #3227225: 


























| A FASHIONABLE MATCH. Roe AES SAR 


SHE.—I see Miss Livingstone has become | ' | of | 


Mrs. Livingston-Jones. 
Her.— Yes; united in the bonds of hyphen.— 
New York Weekly. 





Angostura Bitters are used by mothers to stop colic and loose- 
ness of the bowels in children. Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, 
Manufacturers. Ask your druggist. 


| our Fity Page Illustrated Catalogue will interest You. | 
= D asi Safe, Light, | 


: : Handsome, 
AOME FOLDING BOAT 00. MIAMISBURG, o 





| 
| 





3|Compact, In- 


expensive. BEST LINE 
ATCHISON PECULIARITIES. 


| A very effeminate Atchison young man is em- | ICAGO 
broidering his girl a pair of suspenders. —A/chi- | C ST. AND uIS 


| son Globe. | 


Leaves. a Delicate nb tale Odor. | 
SYLPH CYCLE AUN EASY 














JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


nating) sent FREE to an Bells Waltz (new—exquisite—fasci- 
ng) sent FREE to anyone serding us three wrappers of 


on Bells Soan. 
White Mountain 0 : _ 
Fy | “AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD,” 
Hammock Chair. 











AN IDEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 
nomen of Levee manufacture. Hollow tires 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers or if unable 
Po ae good ; spring frames beter ; Sylph combines both 


to procure this wonderful soap send 25c in stamps and re- 
ceive a cake by return mail. 
andiSBEST ;no need now toridespring- 
less cyclesor depend on tires 
ZA alone for comfort.Sy!ph 3 part 
S ering ing Srame destroys vibrat’n. 
bt ge Amplomroe Cata. free 
ryea Cyole Co., 66 G St., Peoria, Ill. 

















For the House, Tawa, Porn NEW YORK (ENTRAL 


& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD, 





and Camp. Is Chock Full 
of Comfort and Blessed Rest. | 


PRICE, $3.00. 


)isi 
°o 
7 © 
a 
|: 
me | 5 
© 
rT 
> ra 
on 


FOUR-TRACK fF TRUNK LINE. nou o a d-hand. 
Cash or time. ‘Send for lis' 


& +" > W.GUMP & CO. gents 


77 Chambers Street, New York. 
DAYTON, OHn10. | Wanted. 
change. 


P. O. Box 2002. ” 





WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 50c. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
Beauty, Illustrated ; on Skin,Scalp, Nervous 
—_ te py Diseases and their treatment,sent 
led on receipt of 10c.¢ also Disfigure- 

moente like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, IndiaInk 
and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittin 8, Redness of 


a Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, &c., removed. R hi by its th h h 
: eaching by its through cars the most import- 
JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, ant commercial centers of the United States and 














JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris ExposiTION, 1889. 




















125 West 42nd Sireet, New York City. Cc 
anada, and the greatest of A: Health 
letter. O tos £ est oO merica’s Hea 
_conmutaton'tee etebce oy ar opemsamirs pm | Canada, and the gr THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 
23d Street | 
EDEN MUSEE, . nena, Street, ‘Direct Line to NIAGARA FALLS 

NS Cas New Wax Groups Cinstintie Adie’. by way of the historic Hudson River and through 
; Grand Hunguelen —. Cunesete, » Ameo _ the beautiful Mohawk Valley. ARE YOU LOOKING FOR COUNTRY BOARD 2 
\ Evenieg, ty Wenesl kates ‘aeceine. | All trains arrive at and , from GRAND | a ree ae we Ni y &- mace 4 
-POWELL’S WONDERS- | aa Lag STATION, 4th Ave. and 42d St., ne of New Jersey & New York Thallroad. <n country convenient to 
= the City, “ palt tract 
A Great Success. } _ York, centre of Hotel and Residence section. ive ae hoes Lenkeng "Proquent trains, may Ay Good Country Board 
at Farm Houses or Villages at reasonable rates. Information free at 


Cabinet \ The ONLY RAILROAD STATION IN NEW YORK. 465 Rockland panei Room Three, 34 Park Row, Cor. Beekman St. 
of Wonderful MAJILTON oe ion pte - —— 
Phantoms. Illusion. new acts. | ee 


Admission 50c. Children 25c. | Th F + Anal 
e Firs na ysts 


ae! a CL pth it 














in the World 


ONE of the great heros of life is the man 
who has the nerve to get up early in the morn- 



















ing.— Ram's Horn. a = Is unquestionably ‘Pure Olive Oil. 
“The Perfecti f Olive Oil.” 
THE PLEASANT VALLEY Established me ee ee — ie - ~ LEGHORN, ITALY. 





















HIGHER criticism has not yet done a thing HE who lives by his wits is a ‘servant to the 
to make men more patient on washday.—£Z-x. | pawnbroker, and takes his vacations in jail.—£.x- 


Wine Co, 


Rheims, Steuben Co., Ni. Y. 


This is the Finest 
Champagne produced in 
America, and compares 
favorably with European 
Vintages. 





_ eee eeee ee eee eee eee ee eee eee eee eee eee eee ee ee eee eee eee eee _s—ee eee 
weeeeeueeeeeeeeeweeweeweeweeeeeweeeeeee eee eee eee eee Terre 


DO You WEA ES 


BOSTON fe Low 

















_ A Natural Gen- 
uine Champagne, fer- 
mented in the bottle, 
two years being re- 
quired to perfect the 
Wine. 





Then you must wear garters. The Bos- 
ton Garter for gentlemen is as necessary 
as the Warren Hose Supporter for 
ladies. All gentlemen wear garters. 
The Boston Garter is the only comfort- 
able garter, the only one which does 
not bind. Sold by men’s outfitters 
everywhere. Made by George 
Frost Co., Boston. 


Our Sweet and 
Dry Catawba and Port 
are, like all our Wines, | iM 
made from Select- [ 
ed grapes, and are 
Pure Wines. 


For prices, address, 


Secretary. 492 
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AYER’S 
HAIR VIGOR 


Keeps the scalp 
clean, cool, healthy. 


The Best 
Dressing 


Restores hair 

which has become 

thin, faded, or gray. 
Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co. 

Lowell, Mass. 





BaBy’s PICTURE. 
WIFE.—I’m tired to death. Been having 
baby’s picture taken by the instantaneous process. 
HuSBAND.— How long did it take? 
WiFE.— About four hours.— V. Y. Weekly. 


Easy ENOUGH. 
Miss BAGLEY.— Yes; but now you must for- 
give and forget. 





Miss FARAWAY.— Oh, I can forgive, but it ’s 
not so easy to forget. 

Miss BAGLEY.— Nonsense! I can tell youa 
hundred things I’ve forgotten.—AHarfer's Bazar. 


OPPOSED TO EXERTION. 
TATTERED TOM.— Wot y’r sleepin’ on that 
hard log fer, ’stead of on th’ soft grass? 
WEARIE WILLIE.— Too much trouble ter roll 
off —New York Weekly. 


THE devil gets many a good boost” from 
the man who thinks that it is religious to wear a 
long face.—- Ram’s Horn. 








ANHEUSER-BUSCH 








BREWINC ASS’N, St. Louis, Mo. 









pounds per year. 


of any 


BREWERS OF FINE BEER EXCLUSIVELY. 
Largest Brewing and Storage Capacity 


Brewery in the World. 


ALL BRANDS GUARANTEED TO BE WELL MATURED. 
No Corn or Corn Preparation. Nothing but HIGH GRADE MALT and HOPS enter 


into its manufacture. 


THEIR MOTTO IS “NOT HOW CHEAP BUT HOW GOOD.’’ 

BREWING CAPACITY. — Six kettles every twenty-four hours, equal to 6,000 barrels, or a 
total of 1,800,000 ba 

Material Used.— Ma r, 12,000 bushels per day, 3,600,000 bushels per year ; 

New Yor 


rrels per year. 


Depot, 0. MEYER & 105 Broad st. 





Hops, 7,500 pounds per day, or a total of 2,250,000 | 
ME, %& C0. 
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VAN HOUTEN’S 
Cocoa 


“Best & Goes Farthest.” 
“Once tried, used always.” 
“ButLaw, there's 
No credit in being 
Jolly when you 
Have Van Hov- 


TEN'S COCOA Zo 
Drink.” 





‘ MARK TAPLEY. 


PERFECTLY PURE. 


Its great success has,of course,led tomany 
) imitations, but it is generally admitted, and 
a comparison will easily prove that none 
equais Van Houten’s in deliciousness, and 
nutritive qualities. 


> The Standard Cocoa of the World, 


Sold in 1-8, 1-4, 1-2 and 1 Ib, Cans. 
a@r-If not obtainable from your grocer,enclose 
> 25cts.to either VAN HOUTEN & Zoon,106 Reade § 
‘ St.,New York, or45 Wabash Ave.,Chicago,and 
a can, h for 35 to 40 cups, will 3 
$ be mailed. Mention this pr publication. Prepared only 
4 a Van Houten & Zoon, Weesp,Holland, Az. 4 


pwvwverrreTrT Teas 


OLD CLOTHES 

















MADE NEW, iis most dcticats 


shade or fabric. No ripping required. 


rder. Write for terms, We pay express both 
ways to any bn iat pele the U.8. McEWwEn’s Steam DyE WORKS AND CLFAN- 
ING SsnsiaaEee, NASHVILLE, Tenn. %@ Mention PUCK. 134 

















LLBEARD ano ALL FOR 25c, To introduce, we 
wars IN 21 DAYS mail co: mp Bist Remedy, 2 co yes 
Prof. Dyke’ sElixirforces | Perfu: lame, ae Photos, Money Mak- 
Mustache, Full ores and ing Guide, Unique Pocket Book and Lovers 
Hairin 2 days. 6 juaranteed. Guide to Marriage, ood fr 35 ote., in stamps 357. 
nh prove R one else or silver, wre of * 
ye er See other side Smith fe. Case Palatine, Ills. 
BEECHAM’S PILLS cure Bilious and Nervous Ills. 
















ED. PINAUDS. 
LaTear Novecty 





Dia excellent toilefSoap 
ia dceoted with the new 
INDIAN Perfume 
“AUDI AY? 


dold every where, 
Scentdsecake ¢ 








Unlike the Dutch Process 
No Alkalies 











are used in the 
preparation of 


W. BARES & C0.’S 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 


"|| Ithas morethan three times 
| the strength of Cocoa mixed 
i mawith Starch, Arrowroot or 
Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED. eSRE AAD SGD) 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 








GMOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CIGAR. 


30 YEARS THE STANDARD. 


383 





THE FOWLER IMPROVED 


KEYLESS FLY FAN, 





A GREAT Invaluable in the 
dining-room, sick- 
room, Office, or at the 

ome oni or seaside, as ‘it secures 


entire freedom from 
the annoyancs of flies. 


In hot, sultry weath- 
er, its use insures 
cleanliness at meals, 
comfort and rest to the 
weary, and a blessing 
in the sick-chamber. 


It drives oll flies 
away by the eer 
and movement of t! 

wings while revolving: 
Will run 75 minutes at 
a time, and can be re- 
wound by simply turn- 
A cross- » pd. top 


No key re The cost is a trifle 
pada EVERY FAN compared to the bene- 
CUARANTEED, fit derived from its use. 

pr fenee $2.50 each. If you, ¢ — ha from your 
ware or house-fu: 


MATTHAl, ie C0... )., Baltimore, Md. 
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What is 


HAAS SSNS 





Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants 
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor 


other Narcotic substance. 


It is a harmless substitute 


for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil. 
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by 
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays 


feverishness. 


cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. 


Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd, 


Castoria relieves 


teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency. 
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach 
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cas-« 
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend. 


Castoria. 


“ Castoria is an excellent medicine for chil- 
dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its 
good effect upon their children.” 

Dr. G. C. Osaoon, 
Lowell, Mass. 


* Castoria is the best remedy for children of 
which I am acquainted. I hope the day is not 
far distant when mothers will consider the real 
interest of their children, and use Castoria in- 
stead of the various quack nostrums which are 
destroying their loved ones, by forcing opium, 
morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful 
agents down their throats, thereby sending 
them to premature graves.” 

Dr. J. F. KincHELOE, 





Conway, Ark. 


Castoria. 


“* Castoria is so well adapted to children that 
I recommend it as superior toany prescription 


known to me.” 
H. A, Arcuer, M. D., 


111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


‘Our physicians in the children’s depart- 
ment have spoken highly of their experi- 
ence in their outside practice with Castoria, 
and although we only have among our 
medical supplies what is known as regular 
products, yet we are free to confess that the 
merits of Castoria has won us to look with 
favor upon it.” 

UniTED Hospital AND DISPENSARY. 





ALLEN C. Smiru, Pres., 


The Centaur Company, Ti Murray Street, New York City. 














NATURE, like man, begins her fall by painting 
things red.— 7exas Siftings. 


WE all make the mistake of believing other peo- 
an are not as smart as we are.—A/dchison Globe. 





JosEPH ‘KEpPLer’ S celebrated water - color 
porirait of 


Grover Cleveland 


f (drawn from life), 
will be mailed by the publishers on receipt ot roc. 
Address: Puck, N. Y. 


Remit by Postal Note, Silver or U. S. ee Stamps. 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


4== and 


Pears’ 
Soap 


We perspire a pint a day 





















. Daylight” 


ANY tiie THe AT 


THE eames Co., 











without knowing it; ought 
to. If not, there ’s trouble 
ahead. The obstructed skin 
becomes sallow or breaks 


The trouble 
but this 


out in pimples. 
goes. deeper, is 
trouble enough. 

If you use Pears’ Soap, 
no matter how often, the 
skin is clean and soft and 
open and clear. 

All sorts of stores sell 
it, especially druggists; all 


sorts of people use it. 








oO ER’sS BiTTEeERS. 
The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
7s JOHN’ STREET, NEW YORK. 











“Colorado in One Night.” 


Another new train with all the luxurious appoint- 
ments common to the GREAT ROCK ISLAND'S 
equipment has been added to the Colorado service. 
The “Rocky Mountain Limited,” between Chicago, 
Denver, Pueblo, Colorado Springs, and Manitou, leaves 
Chicago at 10.45 every morning, immediately after the 
arrival of all fast trains from. the East. Though a 
limited train, there is no extra fare. It reaches Denver 
the next afternoon—earlier than any other route. 






There is no change of sleepers; pas- 
sengets for Pueblo and Colorado 
Springs are not disturbed. 

This train is specially designed for 
Summer Traffic, and consists of one 
baggage car, two sleepers, and one 
of our far-famed Dining Cars. It is 
lighted by Gas, and in winter heated 
by steam from the engine. In fact, 
nothing is lacking conducive to com- 
fort. It is as if you were in your own —§ 
drawing-room. 


Its counterpart leaves Denver daily ato a. m., return- 
ing over;the same route, via Phillipsbury, Beatrice, 
Lincoln, Omaha, Des Moines, and Davenport, arriving 
at Chicago next day at 4.15 P. M. 

The “Big Five” will continue as usual, leaving 
Chicago gt ro P.M. daily, arriving at Denver, Colorado » 
Springs, and Pueblothe second morning. being out but | 
one day. No. 11 will leave as heretofore at 6 p.m., by > 
way of Kansas City, and reach Denver at the same 
hour as the “ Big Five.” a 


By these additions the Colorado 
service of the Great Rock Island af- 
fords two “Flyers” daily each way. 
“TAKE THE ROCK ISLAND.” 


E. ST. JOHN, General Manager. 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, Gen’/ Ticket and Passenger Ag’t, 
CHICAGO. 


} — 





CHARACTER is what a man is when he thinks nobod: 
is watching him.— Ram's Horn. y Solid ‘Trains between 


ARE YOU DEAF ? ‘NEW YORK AND GHICAGO, 


DON’T YOU WANT TO HEAR ? Via Chautauqua Lake or a 


Falls. An enchanting Panorama of 
4 bes Pe PHONE willsurely hel age! if youdo. mountains, forests and streams. 

is a new scientific invention which will restore \ 
the hearing of any one not born deaf. When in the Pullman Cars 


le, and does not cause the slightest 








ear tis invisib 


discomfort in wearing. Bs Sot eer want Cho giaaes Between New York and Rochester, 
are tothe eye, an earspectacle. Write te for particulars. Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Toronto, 
THE AURAPHONE COMPA * Chautauqua Lake, Cleveland, Cin- 

800 and 302 Powers Block, Rochester, N.Y. & | cinnati and Chicago. 











D. I. Roberts, Gen’! Pass. Agt. 


| What ¢s more comforiable for 
Warm Weather 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 38, 35 & 37 East Houston St., 
BRANCH,N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts., 





} New York. ‘. 
Wear 





THE BISHOP’ & BABCOCK CO., 





than a Suit of 
ENGLISH SERGE? 


We have it in all shades; 


Manufacturers of the LATEST IMPROVED 


BEER PUMPS 


and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving | 








and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and Porter. | Black, Blue, Brown, 
Sales Room: 152 Centre St.. N. ¥. Grey, Etc 
Tue EUREKA No. 9. Manufactory, at Cleveland, 0. avey, £1. 
DouBLE ACTING. Send for Large Illustrated Catalogue. — 
Suits to order from 
ESTABLISHED 1810. $20.00. 


Trousers from $5.00. 
Samples mailed to any 


OVERHOLT 


PENNSYLVANIA PURE RYE 


WHISKEY. 


address. 
46 << 
Canam over” = THE FIRST DISTILLERY 


MAKING THE ORIGINAL Nicol? 


OLD MONONGAHELA. 8 Yy/ ff i 
THE FINEST WHISKEY IN THE WORLD. VE ya 145 & 147 Bowery, 
771 Broadway, 

















Van Hovuten’s Cocoa— Pure. Soluble. Economical. N. W. Cor. oth St., New York. 
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GOING TO THE CONVENTION. 








WHEN THEY GOT THERE. 


THE PAINFUL EXPERIENCE OF FOUR 
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“GREAT” 


MEN. 











J. Ottmann bith.Co.puceBunoms.nr. 





